elementary 

myriads 

dispatch date: 25 nov 2017 

i walked further down 

estimated arrival: feb-may 2056 

and saw nothing but myriads 

world status: miserable 

of cold street lights, 
people walking in line, 
and menacing figures of authority 

enraptured 

following hastily behind 

why must they do this 

must they be this cautious 

all as the rain splashed forcefully 

with their people; 

incessantly upon my face 

their tools, rather 

and i thought to myself 
please someone save me 
from this harrowing place 

hazel 

to see the shaking leaves 

on this bright day 

paradigm 

is but a joyful dream 

where will i be? 


horizon 

volcanic 

we meet again 

like an eruption in the distance 

in his arms 

oh, i long so 
for a different place 
and the mavericks of our time 

we cannot, and will not know 
before it is far too late 

* 

** 


lets go 
ran! 

it's time to get out 
get out of this dreadful place 
they hate us here 
with a passion 



